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WHERE DORCAS LIVED.

DR. TALMAGE PREACHES AN
QUENT SERMON IN JOPPA,

ELO-

A Moral Drawn from the Hallowed Asso-

ciations of the Anclonst City—True Char
Ny—What Tt Ts aml YWhet It Means

Jorpra, Dec. 1.—Today is memorable
jn the sacred history of Joppa, the
Rev, T. De Witt Talmage, ?‘: D.
}:rmi._chlhug here to & company of

“hristian people of various denomina-
tions on “The Birthplace of Scwing So-
kieties.” He took for his text Acts
ix, 89: “And all the widows stood
by him weeping, and showing the
coats and garments which Dorcas
‘mnade while she was with them.” The
proacher suid :

Chiristians of Joppa! Impressed as]
am with your mosque, the first [ ever
saw, and stirred as f am with the faet
that your harbor once floated the
great raflts of Lebanon cedar from
which the temples ot Jerusalem ware
builded, SBolomon’s oxen drawing the
logs through this very town on the
way to Jerusalem, nothing can make
me forget that this Joppa was the
birthpluce of the sewing socioty that
has blessed the poor of all succeeding
ages in all lands. The disasters to
your town when Judas Macealmus
set it on fire, and Napoleon had five
hundred prisoners massacred in your
neighborhood, cannot make me forget
that one of the most magnificent char-
ities of the centuries was started in
this seaport by Dorcas, & woman with
ber needle embroidering her name in-

et!‘mmhlf' into the beneficencs of the
world. see her sitting in yonder
bome. In the doorway, and around

gbout the building, and in the room
where she sits, are the pale faces of the
poor. BShe listens to their plaint, she
itles their woe, she mnkes garments
or them, she adjusts the manufactured
articles to suit the bent form of this
invalid woman, and to the eripple that
comes crawling on his hands and
knees, She gives a coat to this one,
she gives sandals to that one. With
the gilts mingles prayvers and
tears and Christing:  encouragemoent.
Then she goes ont to b erecled on the
street corners by those whom she has
blesswed, and all through the streot the
cry 18 heard: “Dorcasis coming!” The
sick look up gratefully in her face as
she puts ber hand on the burning
brow, and the lost and the abandonec
atart up with hope as they hear her
gentle voice, as though an angel had
addressed them; and as she goes out
the lane, eyes half put out with sin
think they see a halo of light about
her brow, and a trail of glory in her
pathway. That night a lialf paid ship-
wright climbs the hill and reachlies
llu]ﬂl“ and sees his little e 'y well elad,
and says: “Where did these elothes
come fromi" And they tell him,
“Doreas has been here,”  In another
ill.‘lf'l- 4 woman 18 Ir'n:mnhg H z.'llltp,
orens bought the oil. In another
pluco, a family that had not been ol
table for many a week are gathered
now, for Doreas hns brought lvead,
DEATH AXND RESURKRECTION OF DORCAS.
But there is a sudden pause in that
woman's ministry. They say: ““Whare
is Doreas!  'Why, we haven't seen her
for many a day. Where is Dorcas?”
And one of these poor people goes up
and knocks at the door unrll finds the
mystery solved. All through the
haunts of wretchedness, the mnews
comes, 'Dorens ig sick!” No bulletin
flashing from the palace gate, telling
the stages of a king's disease, 18 more
anxiously awailed for than the news
from this sick benefactress. Alas! for
Joppal there is wailing, wailing. That
volce which hias uttered so many clicer
ful words is hushed; that hand which
had made so many garments for the
poor 18 cold aud stll; the star
which had poured light into the mid
night of wretchedness is dimmed by
the blinding mists that goun from the
river of death. In every God forsaken
place in this town; wherover thero is
a sick child and no balm; wherever
thero is hunger and no bread; wher
ever there is guilt and no commisera
tion; wherever there 1s a broken heart
and no comfort, there are despairing
looks and streaming eyes, aud frantic
hﬂ-ulu‘ulnllmm as they ery: “Dorcas is
ead!” They send the apostle
Poter, who happens to be in the sub-
urbs of this place, stopping with a tan-

sho

for

ner by the name of Silmon. Peter
urges his way through the crowd
around the door, and stands in the

wresence of the dead. What expostu-
L\tinn and grief all about him! Here
stand some of the poor people, who
show the garments whiuL this poor
woman had made for them. Their
*arwf eannot be appeased. The apostle
eter wants to perform a miracle. He
will not do 1t amidst the exeited crowd,
80 he kindly orders that the whole
room be cleared. The dooris shut
against the populace. The apostle
stands now with the dead. Oh, it is a
serious moment, you know, when you
are alone with a lifeless body! The
"i""”" gels down on his koees and
i-l.t_n, and then he comes to the life-
ess form of this one all ready for the
sepuleher, and in the strongth of him
(who is Lhe resurrection he exclaims:
S Tabitha, arise]” There is a stir in Lhe
fountains of life; the heart flutters:
the nerves thrdl; the cheek Hushes:
the eye opens; ghe sits up!

Weo see in this subject Dorcas the
disciple; Doreas the benefactress; Dor
¢as the lamented; Doreas thoe resar
rected.

If 1 had notseen that word disciple
in my text, I would have known this
woman was & Uhristian. Such musie
as that nevoer eamo from a heart which
is not chiorded and strung by divine
grace. Before 1 ghow you the neadle-
work of this woman, 1 want to show
you her regonerated heart, the source
of a pure life and of all Christian char-
ittes. [ wish that the wives and mo-
thers and daughters and sisters of all
the earthh would imitate Doreas in her
discipleship. Before you cross the
ﬂu't-‘\l\-nhl of the hospital, before you
enter upon the lemptations and trials
of tomorrow, 1 charge you, in the
mamo of God, and by the turmoil and
tumult of the j\ltl';;nmnl, day, oh
women ! that you attend to the first,
last and greatest duty of your life-

the seciang for God and beingz at peace
with him. When the trmmpet shall
sound, thers will bLe an nproar and a
wreck of mountain and coutivent, and

no human arm can  belp  you.
Amidst the pising of the dead, and
dor sea, and

midst the boiling of v
:nm!-l the In't-h thunders ':'f
the fving heavéns, calu and placid
will be every woman's beart who hath
put her trust in Chivist; calm notwith
standing all the tumnll, as though the
fire in the heavens swere only the gild
ings of an autamnal sunset, a8 though
the peal of the trumpet were ouly the
harmony of an orchestra, us though
the awful voices of the sky were but a
group of friends bursting through a
guteway ot eventime wi i:}uﬁhu-r._
and shouting “Dorcas, the diseiple!’
Would God that cvery Mary and
every Martha would this day sit down
#t the fect of Jesus!

THE PRAISES OF THE NEEDLE

Further, we see Doreas the benefac
tress, Iistory has told the story of
the crown; the epia ‘m--l Las sung t_-f
the sword ; the B:.Alurn poet, with Lis
verses full of the redolence of elover
tops, and a-rustle with the gilk of the
corn, has sul'f.the praises of the plow.
I tell you raises of the needle.
L.ﬁ.ﬂ: hnfmbe vrepared in the

Froan

capin
.

b
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cause Dorcas was dead,
great many who go out of life and are :
There may be a very large

rden of Fiden tothe last stiteh taken on
the garment for the poor, the needle has
wrought wonders of ki er-
osity and benefaction. It adorned
thomflrd.le of the high priest; it fash-
ioned the curtains in the ancient taber
nacle; it cushioned the chariots of

| King Solomon; it provided the robes
| of Queen Elizabeth; and in high places
{and in low places, by the fire of the

pioneer’s back log aud under the flash
of the chandelier, everywhere, it has
clothed nakedness, it lias preached the
Gospel, it bas overcome hosts of pen-
ury and want with the war ery of

“Stitch, stiteh, stitch!” The
tives have found a livelihood g'f.
and through it the mansions of the
employer have been constructed,

the greatest triumphs in all
ages and lands, I set down the con-
quests of the needle. 1 admit its
crimes; I admit its cruelties. It has
had more martyrs than the fire; it has
punctured the eye; it has pierced the
side; it has struck weakness into the
lungs; it has sent madness into the
brain; it has filled the potter's field; it
has pitched whole armies of the suffer-
ing into crime and wretchedoess and
woe. But now that 1 am talking of
Doreas and her minisiries to the poor,
I shall speak only of the charities of
the needle.

Tois woman was a representative of
all those women who make garments
for the destitute, kit for
the barefooted, who prepsme |
for thelacerated, who fi: up boxes of
clothing for missionaries, who go
into the asylums of the suffering and
destitute bearing that Gospel which is
sight for the blind, and hes ring for the
deaf, and which makes the lame man
leap like a hart, and brings the dead
to life, immortal health bounding in
their pulses. What a contrast between
the practical benevolence of this
woman and a greatdeal of the charit
of this day! This woman did not spenﬁ
her time idly }ﬂamling how the poor
of your city of Joppa were to be re-
lieved; she took her needle and re-
lieved them. BShe was not like those
persons who sympathize with imagi-
nary sorrows, and go out in the street
and Inugh at the boy who has upset
Liis basket of cold victuals, or like that
charity which makes a rousing speech
on the benevolent platform, and goes
out to kick the beggar from the step,

erying: “Hush your miserable howl- |

ing!” The sufferers of the world want
not so mueh theory as practice ; not so

much tears as dollars: not so much |

kind wishies as loaves of bread; not so
much smiles as shoes; not so mueh
*Giond bless yous!"” as jacketsand frocks.
I will put one earnest Christian man
hard working, against five thousand

mere theorists on the subjeet of chiar- | heavens.

ity. There are a great wany who have
fine ideas about ehurch architecture
who never in their life helped to build
@ churchi. There are nien who can
give you the history of Buddhism and
Mohammedanism, who never sent a
larthing for their evangelization.
'.[‘.!n':'l' are women who talk ln‘;ltllifu”y
about the suflering of the world, who
never had the courage like Doreas to
take the needle and assault it.
DSCIPLES OF DORCAS,

I am glad that there is not a page of
the world’s history which is not a ree-
ord of female benevolence,  God says
to all lands and people, Come now and
hear the widow's mite rattle down into
the poor box. The princess of Conti
sold ull her jewels that she might Lelp
the famine strickeu. ueen Blanche,
the wife of fouis VIII, of France,
hearing that there were some persons
unjustly incarcerated in the prisons,
wentout amidst the rabble and took a
stick and struck the dooras a signal
thut they might all strike it, and down 4
went the prison door and out came
the prisoners. Queen Maud, the wife
of Elr-nr\' I, went down amidst the
poor and washed their sores and ad-
ministered to them cordials, Mrs,
Retson, at Matagorda, appeared onthe
battlefield while the missiles of death
were ilying around, and cared for the
wounded. Is there a man or woman
who bas ever heard of the eivil war in
Ameriea who hins not heard of the
women of the Sanitary aod Chrs-
tian commuiissions, or the fuaet that,
before the smoke had me  up
from Gettysburg and South Moun-
tain, the women of the north
met the women of the south on the
battlofield, forgetiing all their animos-
ities while they bound up the wound-
l'(l, and l'lU)-t'l.{ the eyes of the blﬁm'
Doreas the benofuetress,

I come now to speak of Dorcas the
lamented. When death struck down
that gl.nni woiwnan, oh, how mueh sor-
row there wes in this town of Joppal

I suppose there were women here with
larger fortuncs; women, perhaps,
with haudsomer faces; but tllwre WAS
no grief at their departure like this at
the death of Doreas. There was not
more turmoil and upturning in the
Mediterranean sea, dashiing

the wharves of this seaport, than there
were surgings to and froof grief be-
There are a

unmissed.

funeranl; there may he a great many
carvinges and a plumed hearse; there

may be high sounding enloginms; the |

bell may toll at the cemetery gate;
there may be avery fine marble shaft
reared over the resiing place; but the
whole thing may be a falsehood and a
gham. The clurely of sGod has lost
nothing, the world has lost nothing.
It is only a nuisance abated ; it 18 nl;ly
a rambler eeasing to find fault; it 18
only an idler stopped yawning; it is
only a dissipated fashionable parted
from his wine cellur: while, on the
other band, no useful Christian leaves
this world without being missed., The
church of God cries out like the
prophet: “Howl, fir tree, for the cedar
has fallen.” Widowhood comes and
shows the garments which the departed
had made. Orphans are lifted up to
leok into the calin face of the sleep-
ing benefnetress. Neclaimed vagraney
comes and kisses the eold brow of her
who charmed it away from sin, and
all through the streets of Joppa there
i8 mourning—mourning because Dor- |

STHEIR WORKS DO FOLLOW THEM.”
When Josephine of France was ear-
ricé out to Lhier grave, there were a
great many men and women of
and pride and position that went ou

cas is dead. ;
1
|

after her; but 1am most affected by | in a silent struggle wit

i ahe  added,

ine! Shout it down that dark alley!
Let all Joppa hear it! Dorcas is res-
urrected |

GOOD DEEDS LIVE ALWAYS,
You and I have seen the same thing

many 4 time; not a dead body resusei- |
< deceased coming up |
ai_ram after death in the good accom- |

tated, but the

plished. If a man laborsup to fifty
vears of age, serving God, and then
dies, we are apt to thunk that his earth-
ly work is done, No. His influcnce
on earth will continue till the world
ceases. Serviees rendered for Christ
neverstop, A Christian woman toils
for the upbuilding of a church
many anxieties, through
many self denials, with prayers
and tears, and then she &u.
It is fifteen years since she went
away. Now the spirit of God descends
upon that chureh ; hundreds of souls
stand up and confess the faith of
Christ. Has that Christian woman,
who went away fifteen vears ago,
nothing to do with these thingst 1
see the flowering out of her noble
heart. 1 Lear the echo of her footsteps
in all the songs over sins forgiven, in
all the prosperity of the church. The
good that see to be buried has come
up in. Doreas is resurrected.
ter & while all these womanly
friends of Christ will put down their
needle forever. After making gar-
ments for others, some one will make

& garment for them; the. last robe we

éver wear—the obe for the grave.
You will have heard the last ery of
in. ¥You will have witnessed the
last orphanage. You will have come
in worn out from your last round of
mercy. I do not know where you
will sleep, nor what your epitaph will
be; but there will be a Lunp burnin
at that tomb and an angel of Goﬁ
guarding it, and througl aﬁethe long
night no rude foot will disturb the
dust. Sleep on, sleep on! Soft bed,
t shadows, undisturbed repose |
eep on |
Anloep in Jesus! Blessed sleep!
From which none ever waks to weep.
Then one day there will be a sky
rending, and a whirl of wheels, and
the flash of a pageant; armies march-
ing, chains clankiug, banners waving,
thunders booming, and that Christian
woman will arise from the dust, and
she will be suddenly surrounded—sur-
rounded by the wanderers of the street
whom she reclaimed, surrounded by
the wounded souls to whomn she had
administered!  Daughter of (od, so
strangely surronnded, what means
this? It means that reward has come,
that the viclory iswon, that the crown
is ready, that the Lanquet is spread.
Shout 1t through all the erumbling
carth. Sing itthrough ail the flying

Dorcas is resarree ted |
CHRIST'S GREAT GIFT.

In 1835, when someof the soldiers
came back from the CUrimean war to
London, the Queen of England dis-
tributed among them beautiful medals,
called Crimean medals, Galleries
were erecied for the two houses of par-
liament and the royal faumily to sit in.
There was a_great audience to witness
the distribution of the medals. A colo-
nel who had lost both feet in the battle
of Inkerman was pulled in on a wheel
chair; others came in limping on thelr
crutches. Then the queen of England
arcse before them in the name of her

government, and uttered words of |
and |

commendation to the officers
men, and distributed these medals, in-
seribed with the four great battlefields,
Alma, Balaklava, Inkerman and Se-
bastopol. As the queen gave these to
the wounded men and the wounded
officers, the bands of music struck u
the national air, and the people wiLE
itreaming eyes joined in the song:

Gaol save our gracious queen |

Long live our noble queen!

God save the gueen|

And then they shouted ‘‘Huzza!l hus-

za!" Oh, it was a proud day for those re
turned warriors! Buta brighter, bet-
ter and gladder day will come when
Christ shall gather those who have
toiled in his service, good soldiers of
Jesus Christ. He shall rise before them
and in tho presence of all the glorified
of heaven he will say: ““Well done,
roud and faithful servant!” and then
hc will distri®ute the medals of eternal
victory, not inscribed with works of
righteousness which we have done,
but with those four great battlefields,
dear to earth and dear to heaven, Beth-
lehem ! Nazareth! Gethsemane! Cal-
vary !
INetrayed by the Dictionary.
Those foreiguers who are members
of the Pan-American excursion party
and whose knowledge of Englishi has
been acquired principally through the
use of the dictionary sometimes get
themselves into peculiar places by the
too literal use of Engl as she is
spoke, At a reception one of the at-
taches—an officer of t social re-
ute in Washington—introduced one
of the Chilians to a very beautiful
Soun lady (which, by the way, is the
uty for which these young officers
were detailed), The young lady ex-
pressed her regret to the attache t.ha‘
she could not k Spanish, ‘‘but,’
“I c¢an converse In
French.”
*Oh, you are all right,"” said he, “for
while many of these gentlemen

but little Knglish, tiey areall French |

scholars. This geatleman
french admirably.”

The dictionary taught foreigner
looked calmly into the face of the olli-
cer, and in the mildest possible man-
ner remarked, " Youar-r-e one grr-est

speaks

lianr; 1 spik not ze French at all, |

never,"”

For & moment the son of Neptune
wondered whether or not it was his
duty to resent the language of the
haughty Chilian, but his better sense,
of w m-i; e had a good deal, told him
that his southern friend knew not
what he had said. Those who heard
the conversation say that the youug
lady nearly fainted; she looked for
au instautaueous age. When

the situation dawned on her mind sho |

had a hearty laugh at the expense of
the attache.—Washiagton Star.

Pittaburg Spanish.

A prominent Pittsburger was with
the 1’a.u-Amerim r.rly yesterday.
As the story goes, he isolated him-
self from the rest of the company a
few moments after joining, evidently
a l)l\l't-t"t‘l

the story of history that on that day | speech. Then he squared at a South

there were ten i wsand of the I.\OOI’G"

France who followed her coffin, weep-
ing and watling until the air rang
again, beeause, when they lost Joseph-
ine, they lost their last earthly friend.

Oh, '‘who would not rather have such |
obsequies than all.the tears that were |

ever poured in the lachrymals that
bhave been exhumed from ancient eit-
jes., There may be no mass for the
dend ; there may be no costly sarcopha-
rus; there may be no elaborate mauso-
t-mn; but in the damp cellars of the
city, amd through the ely huts of
the mountam glen, there wﬂl be
mourning, mourning, mourning, be-
causd Doreas is dead. Bl are
the dead who die in the Lord; they
rest from their lnbors, and their works
do follow them,”

I speak to you of Dorcas the resur-
rected. Thoe apostle came to where
she was and : “Arise; and she st
up!” In what & short compass the
great writer put that—"She sat up!”
b, what a time there ll;nustuliuvmn
around this town, when the s ©
brought her out among her old friends!
How t"“ii 'lz:-m of )iuy'f In:n‘ns‘:. tl;n.“
started ! at Wo u ere

l

singing! What
E,m,ﬂt :ham:r hu&mnnﬂ g:u ma- thet

'rial now bung largely
'fiber is spun, kni

American an
shockin

d discharged a volley of
Spanish at thestartled senor:
“Pardon, I do not speak the lan-
iage,” said the courteous visilor,
*‘But, sir, you speak the English, cer-
. Let ua use it, if le.
Will you do me the kindnesst _
**Cert,” blurted the blushing Pitts-

b . “I'd a heap rather talk a

tongue. 1 ain't much on
Spanish, —but I've been book-
ing up & bit to get a little of it down

“Ah, yes; was it the Spanishi” said
th puﬂ.lec{. but polite mnori “was it
really the Sgl.nishl Pardon, I did not
‘. L]

i
““You see, he didn't catch on,” said
the citizen subsequentily in explana-
tion, "because 1 jerked first chop Cas-
tilian at him, and he's probably used
to some mongrel South American dia-
lect—some ‘potway,” as the French
eall corruption cf correctlanguage.”—
Pittsburg
Vegetabls flannel is a textile mate-
manufactured
ine leaves. The
woven 1nto

and eclothing of vari-

in Germany out of

ous kinds.

PITT,ASK

THE WREN'S NEST.

I took Lhe wren's nest—
Heaven forgive me!
Its merry architects so small
Had scarcely finishiad thelr wee hall
That, empty stl, and neat and fair,
Hreng ldly io the summer air,
The mossy walls, the dainty door,
Where Love should enter and explore,
And Love sit caroling outside,
And Love withio chirp muitiplied,
I took the wren's nest—
Heaven forgive me!

How many hours of happy pains,
Through early frosts and April ralns;
How many songs at eve and worn, .
O'er springing grass and greening ¢orn;
What labors hard through sun and shade
Before the pretty house was mado!
One little rminute, only one,
And she’ll fiy back and find it—gons!

I ook the wrea's test—

Bird forgive me!

Thou and thy mate, sans let, sans fear,
Ye bave before you all the year,
And every wood holds nools for you
In which to sing and build and woo
One piteous ery of birdl = pain,
And ye'll begin your life again,
Forgetting quite the lost, lost home
In many a busy home to come.
But I' Your wee honse koep I must
Until it erumbles into dust.

I took the wren's nest—

God forgive me!

~New Orleans Picayune.
Alwnys Ready to Fish,

“I like West Virginia;” said a gen-
tleman receutly. ‘‘lts physical feat-
ures remind me of Nt‘th‘, >
its vegetation is about the same, save
the mountain land and rliododendron.
Up around Aurora ycu see rough
bearded men loping by on stout horses,
looking for the world like some of
‘Jeb’ Stuart’s cavalry on a forage. In
the valleysarve the best farms, and they
generally belong to the Amish, a
strange, quiet sect of Dutch, who wear
clothes fastened with hooks and eves,
entirely destitute of butfons. ey
are all thrifty and well to do, close at
a bargain, but scrupulously honest,
The records of the Lutheran church at
Aurora were kept in German until
within a generation. That church
was established over 150 years ago,
The people thereabouts dig their coal
from the hillsides, and it is cheaper to
dig it than to cut wood from their own
forests.

“Not one in the section 1 have trav-
eled through is wealthy or has much
money, yet no one suiiers want. No
one 8 ever so b iy that he can't stop
work and go adlshing. The
keeper at a Little village on the Poto-
mac used
afternoon to go with me and fish for
bass. They areall great handsto have
agencies for the sale of various artieles.,
I met severzl natives driving around

to close his wlace

the country, ostenusibly selling fertili- |

wers, but none- that
able to name a single customer,
old chap had a little cobbler's shop.
He was a notary publie and justice of
the peace, was postmasler, sold shoes,
van an express business and had o
dozen agencies for agricultural imple-
ments, organs, pianos, carriages and
wagons, patent
evitable The who

fertilizer, TN

wouldn't do business with him didn’t | o

have much business. "—Washington

Post.

The Automatio Photographes.

The latest development of automatic
machines will take the form of a self
acting photographic apparatus.
ingenious coutrivance, which will be
offered to the public some time in De-
cember, is the mvention of a BEpanish
geniug. In outward appearanece the
machine is very similar to the innu-
merable engines for luring the hum-
ble penny Trom a curious public that
may be seen at any London terminus.
The mechanism is simple. The person
to be operated upon stands on an iron
plate, and duly puts his penny in the
slot.

This brings into play the machinery;
the cap is remioved from the lens, at
which the “‘subject” is expected to
look steadily during the few seconds
of exposure. Then, by a remarkably
rapid proecess, lasting from two and a
hnﬁf to three minutes, the photogr .ph
is developed and gjected from the a-
chine, lte photograph is not, of
course, on sensitized paper (which
would require at least twenty-four
hours for its development); but it is
developed on a metal plate—some
preparation of tinfoil probably—and
is really an improved form of daguer-
reotype. 'I'he proprietors of the pat-
ent evidently think that “‘there is

: given an

meney in it,” as they hav
order for 2,000 machines to a well

known firm in West Bromwich.—St. |

James' ( ia;ette.

Royal Lepers.
There is, I think, no doubi that
Heury IV of England and Robert

Jruce were lepers.

discover any authority for what I am
quite sure I read some years ago—but
where I cannot remember—that Ade-
ldola of Louvaine, second wile of
Henry I, became a leper. and that
that was thio real reason why, when a
bhappy wife and maother, she left
second husbaud, William de Albini,
to whom she was tenderly attached,
and entercd aconvent. Miss Btriek-
land makes no mention of 1t, and con-
giders her conduct nnaccount-
able.—Notes and Quernes,

g uie

e Took No Chances.

“Here, sonnvy, hold my hose,™ euid

a gentleman to a gamin, as he alight- |

i'thl‘uI:l n Ccarriase the Il’]ll'.‘“ any.
“Has he had his oats ter
aslked the !lt'l_\‘_ as he hesitated
‘*Had his cats! What has that to do
with iti” inquired the gentleman in
hul'l‘rih\_‘.
“Well, yer soe,
hung onto a hosa

gir, de las' timme I
he eat de straw hat
off ma head, and 1 u.‘;:_'{ ot a nickel
and a licking’ when I got home., Put
up a quarter and 'l take de risk."

The i_n:}‘ got the i]l_l.'&l"h‘!‘."l;ﬂ:}lnu
Herald,

Expilaived.

“T see the French '[-i'NE\]-‘ call a
chestnut a ‘rossignol?’ " suid Squibsby,
the funny man. “1 don't see the con-
nection, really, because a rossicnol is
4 nightingale.”

“Oh, well,"” replied Mrs, Squibsby,
“maybe they've all heard a nightin-
gale before. "—Harper's Bazar.

How Far Can You Hear?

Some experimients in judging dis
tance by sound were carried oul on
Saturday last by one of the London
brigades of the Metmpalitan volun
teers. This branch of ilitary tactics
is quite a new di"}mtun‘ in volunteer
ing and one which, if it is tobe mado
of service, will require more than an
ordinary amount of practice. It was
first explained to the men that sound
travels at the rate of 1,100 yards in

some rifles were heing discharged in
the darkness. The answers at first
woére very wide of the mark, some of
the men being as much as 150 yards
out in their calculation. With a Lt
tle practice, however, a great improve
ment was shown, n any of the men
guessing the distanco exaetly. 1am

told, however, that the experiments |

are not as sausiaciory as was hopod,
and 1 is thought some titbe must
elapse before judging distunce by

certuinty.—london Life.

Telephones in Tokio,

& Ol, of Tokio, Japan, has been for |

some days past examining the fele-

hove system of Chicago. It appears
rrmn h?: statement that thu:pm a

TENN
3 N,

| g 3r ok s
Tokio, Najasaukl, Yokohama,

in the |

asked was ever | w,
One |

medicines and the in |

The |

About Henry 111 |
1 am not so sure. But I have tried to

her |

| praise it at & certain

! { todo that, for the diamon
three seconds, and on this basis they | ing [,) age, and the chances gare that
were to estimate the distance at which |
._ to 1
| quirer,

| Liza—XNome: not

SN T S0 Lol aes
{ and
othér Japanese 5, but the ex-

change service i8 ¥ery bad, It is to

examine the exchango service here that
Mr. Ol has on his way home
to Japen from Mr. Wilson,
the telephone saperintendent, has
spent two days explaining the work-
ings of the Chi system, which is
to be made the model for the new ex-
change at Tokio.  Mr. O] is said to be
an expert electrician, and his volumin-
ous notes and shrewd questions will
doubtless have a ked effect on the
*“*‘hello foundries” in his native land. —
Chicago Times.

HE WILL GET HIS PAPERS BACK.

But Ho Wes Foolish Even to Send Them
to M1, Cornellas Vanderb 11

Cornelius Vanderbilt has probably
been the recipient of more begging
letters than any other man in this
country. Every Earopean mail alone
brivgs a doesn, wrilten in almost as
many languages. The writers usually
have tales of woe to lell, and invaria-
bly wind wp with & request for a re-
spectable amount of c:;.:L. There are
some who only ask it o8 a loan, while
others detuaud Jay cool thousand as a
oifl.  Lxuagerated accounts of Mr.
Vaoderbilts wea®h find their way
from tie o time into the European
papess, anl the mpecunious individ-
. _ m as
nothing less fhana second Midas. A
curious fucet glont these letters is that
a large number of them contzia docu-
ments which are of priceless valae to
theirowners, Theyare reckica«iy sent
over the ocean as proof of the writer's
gool character, and are citen accom-
panied by solemn attestutions Lefore a
notary thut tne man is whet hie repre-
sents hinnsell to be.  Others contain
palent papers and diagrams of railroad
devices which the owners nre anzious
to seil.  Threée-fourthsof all thise lat-
ters are never read by Mr. Varderbilt's
private secretary, but ave packad away
until they are hesvily couted with
dust. So frequent have tliese lelters
Lecowe that Mr. Vanderbill's secretary
declines o receive any registered mat-
I rzil sround by the corriers

wliieh comes from a Baropean source

when the sender s got Enown to him.
: (5]

tvalauchic of

. FHITRSDAY

| came al
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A SHARK THAT THINKS.

Got One Charge from s Man-of-War and
Now Wonu't Go Near One.

“Several well spun sea yarns have
been told by old shellbacks regardin
what they had seen at sea,” miﬁ
Chief Oflicer James Brown, of the Pa-
cific Mail company's steamer Acapul-
co, to a San Franeiseo Chronicle man,
“but there is one thing certain, and
that is, I have reason to believe that fish
uot only have instinet, but also reason-
ing power,”

“How do you come to these con-
clusions?” was asked.

*"Well, let me tell you, Now, every

aring men who has frequented the

port of San Jose, at Guatemala, knows
that old San Jose Joe has been in and
about that port for the last thirty
years

largest sharks ever seen in the waters
of the ocean. He is over thirty feet
in length. This was ascertained be-
vond a doubt by the officers of the

Acapulco on the trip before the last, |

when a spar measuring thirty feet had
fallen over the ship’s side and old Joe
ong, and after smelling of it
{loa;gll alongside measuring exactly its
en 5

“As to his age that is not positivel
known, but the barnacles on his bac

indicate that Le has ident
B e arengs pocl A e o

years. The barnacles are so old and
erusty as to repel a rifle ball with the
same respective force as asheet of steel
on the side of a man-of-war,

“Capt. Pitts, of the Acapulco, has
time and again shot al this monster
and without effect, so far as his
is concerned. The balls glance off
the old fellow's back without doing
him any damage,

*“Yet old Joe carries enough lead in
his carcass to sink an ordinary whale,
as almost every officer whose vessel
anchorsin those waterstakesa whack at
him when he runs his sides and belly
upward, but the bullets don't seem to
do him any harm,”

“Well, about his reasoning capa-
city "

*Oh, yes. Some years ago an Eng-
lish man-of-war, while lying at au-
chor, undertock to destroy the old

Fis action hasn't stopped the ! brute by firing a charge of dynamite
loftere {0 any rrent ex- | into him.  Joe was hit on theside and |

about tifty pounds of shark’s flesh

Ono of the most curious instances of | 1OMM away, but the shot failed to kill

thiese Lo T ellors cine to the wo- |
Lico of The Sun last week. ‘The San
aslied Lo

voulge Aastrian of lotters 2wl docu |

nis which he had senl oun 1o Mr.
ferbill from Vienna mooaths |

[ore.  The story ol

-
the youny
It s own letler, 18 an interest-
e s he resinad from
of the Austro-llongarian
riny witn the rank ol commissioned
licer, anid now edeapies a place in
the service of the imperial railroad
e, Finaneil tpoubles, whieh
wed i feom the military serv-
; el him dewn with debts
| preventad him marrying the girl
with whom he hesd kept
oy for twelve years. She was
orpian, and he was anxious as
m s liis means permitiod to make
1w s wale,
w it happened,™ he continues,

T, 83

1 one, v8

bl T A T L

1S Clolen

tn his quaint way, *“that I read in one
f the Vienna papers of the great
weulth of Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt,

of New York, and it oecurred to meto
ipply to him for assistance, stating in
iy letter our harassing circumstances
wid inclosing m‘i;.-iii:t? documents of
the greatest importsnce to me; my

certiicate of commissioned oflicer, de- |

cree of appointment to the railroad
serviee, free pass with pliotograph, en-

titling me to ride free on all the roads |
of our system; also several receipts, |
showing that 1 strive earnestly to pay |
olf every month such parts of my in- [

= |

debtedness as I eould atford.

He bundled up these dociunents and
inclosed them to Me. Vanderbilt in a
lettor asking for loan in the carly part
of last May. Of course o auswer
came to him, and, after
Aug. 19, ke wrale agnin, thias time
praying for the return of his docu-
ments, the need of whielhh he was be-
ginning to feel sorely in ovder to ap-
ply for prowution.

ceived no nusy

Vi,

think that the Vanderbiits were not the

philanthropists hie had thought. Ie |

buppenad to read 1n another Hunga-

rian paper of Dr. Webl's pleasure trip | : )
| quarters! would bow its head to its

in luxuriously appainted cars across
the eountry, so in despair he wrote to
the doctor to have Lim use his good
services in restoring his papers, This
result fatied bim, too. When his let-

| ter cnme to The Sun office, telling this |

story, one of the young men was sent
up to see Dr. Depew, whose heart soft-
encd when he heard the pitiful story
of the Austrian. He turned The Sun's
voung man overto Mr Vanderbilt's
private secretary, who brought out a
bulky package and spread the letiers
which it contained on the table,
way down the pile the missing docu-
ments were found  just as they had
n received, On the be

bt -+ of the free
pass spoken of was the photograph of
a hundsome, soldierly appearing young
man, who was the Austiian himself,
His letter was written fo an exquisite

L

o, and hiis faee showed Lim to be

ily aman of refinoment, s

documients were weighty wilh  the

cals and stamps of the Austrian gov-

Tl t. Liis address was taken down

sl Mr. Ik pew ordercd thiat the H}H.'

pers Le promptly sent back to him by

s | yegistered letter to Vienna. — New
| York Sun

Didn't Like John

Mary Withey, amed 80 years, who
vesides in Avon, was a4 passenger on
the 5:45 train from Doston to-night,
as were also two Chinamen,
tlie train was going at the rate of thir
ty wiles an hour, between Avon and
this vity. Mary found some objection
o the lzupdrymen and jumped [rom
the train, being defermined not to ride
with them. A passenger who saw
her jump pulled the bell rope, and the
train came toa stop. The brakeman
and several of the passengers found
her in aditch and placing bher aboard,
she was taken to the police station in
this city. Asa result of her frcak she

‘receividd a severe cut on the head.
| Bhe waus sent to ber home in Avon.

The FProfit in DMamendas,

“The biggest profits in the jewelry
business are in diamonds ™ remarked
a well known dealer in preciousstones
to u friend the otherday. “In no other
branch of the trade are prices kept at
such an iuflated figure. No jeweler
will teil a man outside of ti:e trude the
true value of a stone, He may ap-
re, mth a
guarantee to buy it back at any time
less a small per cent. ean afford
loses noth-

the owner of the stone will not want
part with L"—Cincinnati Eu-

Why not Oali?
Over $15,000,000 has been speut in

| Austealin within the lust fiftcen years

in efforts to exterminate the rabhit,
and late estimates agree that be has
also doubled in numbers during this
time. When tho rabbit strikes a good
thing he hates to let go, sall as he is.

l ~—Detroit Free Press.
sourd ecan be relicd upon with any |

Mrs, Snowball—Liza, does yo' know
yo' Bunday school lessou? i
y-

Mrs. Snowball—Liza, I done tole yo'
soverial times to be keerful in yo
speech. Don'say ¥; say pre-
wckly. Yo' dat, nowi—

waiting until

Half |

W en |

him,

“But now, mark you, since that

obtiatn the retarn for a | ime he will not make his appearance

in the mchorage near where o man-of
war is anchored. But just as soon as
these vessels leave Joe comes to the
surface again.

“He regularly meels the Apaculeo
about fifteen miles outside and pilots
her in. . Onee anchored, he is satisfied,
and seems to delight in feeding from
the offal. But no matter how well you
bait a hook, Joe's reasoning qualities
tell him to leave it alope, and he in-
variably follows that line of reasoning,

“As to his capaciiy to stow away
grub, that was proved on one occasion
when the vessel was taking aboard
some hogs. One of ten hogs, weigh-
ing about eighty pounds, fell over-
board, and old Joe, who is ever on the
watch, saw the prize, and with one
plunge and a pair of extended jaws
the porker disappearved as though he
had gone into a hole.

“On another occasion we had alot
of mules on board for the government,
and one of the number died and was
thrownr overboard. Joemade the ac-
quaintance of the defunct mule, and
after the lapse of six hours the mule
was safely stowed thwart shipsin Joe's
locker,

“Yes, Joe is the largest shark known
to us seafaring men. We have tried
to kill the monster by all ssible
means, but so far have miserably fail-
ed.”—New York Morning Journal.

Three Parrot Stories.

There is much difference in opinion
as to whether & parrot merely imitates
or whether it be possessed of reason.
Bure the parrot that keeps juhlu.*rinf.i
*'pretty [mllly" does not seem endowe
with much brain, but what must be
said when we hear such parrot stories

| as the l'ul!nwill],;, of which weare will
Of eourse he re- |
Then he began to |

ing tovouch for the truth pure and
unvarnished,

A lady owned a handsome parrot,
and leaving New Orieans one summer
she gave lLer pet toa friend's care,
Polly soon became at home in its now

uew mistress, and say in softest tones.
*““That’s it, rub polly’s head so, so, dar
ling, rub polly’s head.” That was
imitative. What isthis? One day ifs
mistress waseating plums. Polly was
near; looking up the lady laughed
and said: “Aha, polly, I have plums
and I am not going to ﬁive vou any!”
“Idon't care,’ sud polly. 1 don't
want any, anyhow " .

A parrot belonging to a dear friend
of the writer was very much an-
noyed by the pigeomns, who would en-
ter his cage every morning as soon as
he left it and devour the remnants of
his breakfast. A bright thought, so it
seems, came to polly. One day as he
left his cage for hizs morning walk le
turned and shut the door of his cage
and then gave a defiant look atthe
marauder pigeons. This he always
did afterward, and so saved his break-
fast. )

Still another parrot story, also true:
Once upon a time a parrot lived in a
family which was very religious. The
bird was accustomed to hearing daily
prayers and verses of Seripture. One
day, alter a severe illuess, in spite of
care and attention, the purrot died.
1ts last words were: “The Lurd be with
yon !"—New Orleans Picayuue.

Hurd Chance for the Housswork.

“*At home Tueadays in March from
3 until 6 o'clock,” read a sunple mind
ed old lady on the wedding cards of a
voung couple of her scquaintance
‘Well, well,” she si.d, deprecatingly,
“Carric was always an awful girl to
go, but T did think she'd stop her gad-
ding round and settle down after she
married ; but this looks like she ex-
pected to go it worse than ever when
she has to send out notice that she
won't be at home but three hours a
week. Great housekeeping she'll do
ot that rate! I pity her Lusband!™

The Hartford (Conn.) Courant has
entered upon its 120th year.

Ex-Congressman Stephen F. Wil
son, of Wellsboro, Pu., has built for
himself a gragite tomb in sbhape of a
log cabin.

A New York paper is wrestling with
the problem, hitherto unsolved, why
fat men evinee such a remarkable
fondness for baseball games,

At Plant City, Fla., there Lus been
found what seems to be a half orange
with a smooth skin and a half lemon
with a rough skin, the latter being a
little larger, growing together as one
fruit.

The vote in Massachusetts was very
heavy. More than twenty-five tons of
paper were used in printing the ballots.

Siberia is commonly regarded usa
region of ice and cold ; but in summer
time it is about as hot a country as
there is on tha face of the globe,

There are 16,310 newspapers and
periodicals in the Uni Btates, a

in of 800 in twelve months, and of
f?fm in ten years,

There bave been two springs discov-
ered in Bramwell, W. Va., which are
only abeut fifteen feet 3
of one of which is colder than if
possible, while the other almost
& boiling temperature.

“Joe is without exception one of the [

| never ba reproduced.

scribe  afterward

the water

An Extinel Race.

They are passing away—the old
fashioned negroes of the ante-bellum
south—and the places which knew
them onee will soon know them no
more forever. They will in a few

years be entirely supplanted Ly a pro-
geny little like their ancestors, The
old  plantation—"de whito folk's

bouse™—the happy negro guarters—
the family ties which bin
races together in bonds of affection

and tender consideration which one |

mwust have experienced o appreciate

. —gone, all gone.

Id massa, old missus and the young
massas and misses. What a happy
family! And who ever mourned with
more unfeigned grief than the old
family servants the breaking up of
the family when “‘ole massa” diedi
Alas, it always fell upon the former
with a bitterness born of the uncertain

| fate which awaited them afterwand,

But they are fast dying out; the old

| plantation songs have faded from lips

on which alone they were once so mu-
sical, which np other conditions may
ever realize. Did you ever see the
long procession of family servants—
fifty ora hundred or more—follow the
co which bore “ole massa” to his
last resting place?
Down in de cornield,
Hear dat mouwrnfol soiund;

TSR

Talk about negro dialect! No writer
has ever apll:mxinmml it unless ho
was born and reared on the old south-
ern plantation from childhood to age.

And Christmas times “befo’ de
war.” The happy hearis in the “n

uarters” weére up and singing Iiko

1 lark before the dawn of day, for
the “aunts” and ‘‘uncles,” those mon-
archs of that realm which has no suc-
cession—had been awake half the
night “‘waitin' for Christmas.”

ere those the days of slavery and
barbarism, when white and black
alike were happy only because they
were ignorant !

But who would exchange thesa
brand new days for the old? These
days when the “‘colored ladies and
gentlemen” wear bangs, or carry a ra-
zor or a cagarcited

Still, it 15 sad to think of the com-
plete dying out of a race, one of the
most interesting 1n the nnnals of time

one peculiar to itself, and which can
As the Indian
pussed beyond the Rocky mountains
o die away on the western plains, so
this  roce, os it was known of yore, is
passing over the dividing ridge of two
renerations, to be known no more,—

‘lorida Times-Union,
A Badly Frightoned Cat.

Mr. James Payn tells, in The Illus
traled London News, a noteworthy
story of a sagacious cat, which rivals
any of the wonderful stories for which
The Spectator iz famous. Years ago,
[ possessed a beautiful Persian cut,
called Fluff, quite as sagacious as any
of his race desceribed by The Spectator
One incident in hiscarcer has to this day
many living witnesses, *Beautiful and
accomplished as he was, he had, of
course, his detractors, 1t was impossible
to spoil dear Flufl; but perhaps lie was
a little indulged. The whole family
detested him; and under pretence of
putting his sngaeity to the test, pre
vailed upon me o permitan experi
ment to be tried upon him, which 1
have sinee regretied (for lLie is dead)
with fruitiul tears..

It was his custom lo sit upon m§
right shoulder at dinuer time, and to
share such portions of my humble re
past as were to his liking. A toy eat
was purchased of his own size, hideous
beyond bc[ief‘ and one evening se
cured with string upon my left shoul
der. Fluff 'unllnx} upon the other as
usual, and lenr a minute or two the
dead (or, al least, the stuffed) and the
living sat side by side, unconscious of
each other's presence. In leaning for
ward for a bit of salmon Fluff eaught
sight of the new comer. e couldn’t
turn white, poor dear, for nature had
placed it out of his power; but I never
saw panic, and also distress of mind,
more clearly depicted in any counts
nance. With a wild ery,such as Is
only heard upon the houscetops in the
dead of night, he leapt from my shoul-
der and rushed from the presence of
what he most certainly believed to be
arival. Whenever he saw it he miawed
and fled precipitately. Even now 1
think W'll.}l remorse of what my darl-
ing suffered at the hands—or paws—
of the ereaturo he, without doubt, be-
lieved to be alive, and capable of se-
ducing any affections from kim. Even
wimu% threw itinto the fire it did not
re-establish confldence between us, nor
could 1 ever persuade him to sit on my
shoulder again.

The Rabbit Got RId of Fleas

One of The Progress force has just
returned from a trip to the country,
and relates the following little inci-
dent, witnessed by him while llv.hinﬁ:
He was hall rechining on the bank,
watching his cork for the evidence of
a bite, when a rustliug of leaves and
erncking of dead sticks to the right at-
tracted his utlention, Turning his
head in that direction, he discovered a
rabbit cautiously making his way to
the water. DBecoming absorbed in the
capers of the nimble quadruped, he
ri-{uu;u:nln-tl all thought of the breams
he expected to snatch from their beds,
and became interested in what the
rabbit was doing.

The little fellow at lonzth reached
the water, whaore he turned round and
began gently and gradually to back
into it, In a few minutes his entire
body was submerged, except the head
and face, upon which black spots be-
gan to appear, increasing as the mo-
ments did, until the entire part be-
came as black as a dark thundoer

| eloud.,

At this junecture the rabbit made a
plunge under the water, as suddenly
arose and skipped off as happy a little
creature as you would caretosee. lmre
pelled by ecuriosity, the scribe ap-

roached the spot from which the ra

it had Imum}ed_ peered down upon
the water, and there beheld a count-
less collection of fleas floating on the
surface. This is the way the rabbits
“flea” themselves, as it is called, as the
learned.- @ -4

san Franciseo, with a population of
about 400,000, has only 120 churches,
with & seating eapacity of 40,000 and
an average aittendance of 25,000, The
climate of San Francisen does not
seem to be conducive to church go
ing.

A sailor being asked to deseribe the
difference between a hurricane aud a
typhoon, replied: “In a hurricane,
the wind blows as hard as it can right
struight along; but ia a typhoon, just
as it's blowing its hardest, il gives an
awlul jork.”

Prominent colored men in Hlinois
bave formed a natioral association for
the pu of erecting, in the city of
Spﬂnﬁm‘z a monument to Abra
Lincoln, the emancipator. April 15th
next has been designated os a day for
taking subseriptions in all the eolored
churches and schools in the country.

1 have seen many an excellent mat
ron, who could never in her best days
have been 1und|lvi:me, lu.m.l yet she had
a packet of yellow love rs iu B
pn’vata dmwzr, aud sweet children
showered kisses on her sallow cheeks
Yes, thank God, duman fecling is like
the mighty rivers that bless the earth;
it does not wait for bemuty—it tlows
with resistless force, and

the two |
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Castoria cures Culie, 3 “1 recommend Castoria for children
Sour mnmg complal plor 4o . [‘.ln:
wv_ymd-p:m.&dm; honﬂ:?n'v.” A.a\::lt, lﬂ:

1" out narcotlo stupefaotion. 111 8o, 8t., Brooklyn, N. ¥

Tux Crravn Compaxy, 77 Murmay 86, New York.
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“¥F. M. BUNCH.

DEALEK IN...
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P lowswa cor Harnoes s
Sprine Tooth and Seothc Folding Harrows,

Table and Pocket CUTLERY,

Cultivators anu swiky Yurning Pluws, and

P

BAUCH & LANE,

Clothiers: Furnishere

Are agaiu in the LEAD with a new stock of

Fall and Winter CLOTHING !

AT THE

Old Retablle Clothing Stanc,

NEXT DOOR TOPEOPLES BANX

GOOD FLOUR.

Wo cin’'m that vor Flour is henithier, mora na 1t
brasd than somes faney brands whioh soll highes
therufore « hoaper.

overy time,

“utron'ze bome indu tr O oy,
Floar. D‘O "

T .

GO0D BREAL.

GOOD HEAILTH!

e ————rt -

'l‘ill" FEOPLE OF GILES COUNTY will promste thelr own heslth sed wealth s,

that of ther children, by using Floar from thy

ulaski Roller Mills.

iy, rises beller wn nhona hotd.e

Nealdas it i made »t Vies anidl .
Wo ask overy purchaser of Fionr in (ilos county 1o call fur

“RICHLANID,” or “PERFECTION,
All merchants in Gilos csonuty keap it, or will beep it if you eall 14 o

snd promote healih by using the Pulasr
18apriy

West; Bumpass &Co.,

Furniture

wand

225 | UUDERTAKING
: _ -_..b‘"\:Ahl' EMDALMING.
COFFINS AND CASKKTS,

r W or Metal, Burial RoYes, o, and are propag: - | '

hours, elt'wer in town or eol

Telephone No. 49.

funerales st al)

Jar. A Waare, Morcax C, Froararai, ITanINION,

. A WHITE & ©0,
Livery, Fed and Sale Stabiz.

— ———

MULE®, HORSESAND BUGG.E3 Foi L1 T

as I,

Ve aroakso prepared to bhuse Moles and Horses,  Coll aned me o0 near g
=esll i west Cornaer Publie Bgaere Hang e
.
4 — —— g

MOORE, DALY & KING,

SUCCESSOUS TO

——DEALERS, IN. —

Hardware,»Stoves & Farm Implements

7 E Leep oonstantly on hant a full stick ofevey  ug be bina Arei-clasn hoase sso
W rp peat’uliy solisit the patronage of the prople 2 lan in vesd of ur,lh;:u‘n wa
y

‘ue.
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K« Xa UC.AS,
—GROCER,—

PHQI]II Ce: Commission MERGIMT

114 Twenty-Tirst Street, ...

Bessemer, . o wnvnnnacas Alabama,

All kinds of Countey Produee bought &r sold on commission 537 Baor
Eggr snd Pouliry a Speela'ty.
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